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The Rev. Dr. LO WIT H. 


S I R, 
ITH real Concern, I find my- 
ſelf laid under a Neceſſity of 
addreſſing you in this public 
Manner ; on Account of ſome Pallages 
in your late Letter to the Right Reverend 
Author of the Divine Legation of Mosks. 
A mere literary Attack, however well or 
ill-founded, would not eaſily have drawn 
me into a public Expoſtulation. For 
every Man's true literary Character is 
beſt ſeen in his own Writings. Critics may 
rail, diſguiſe, inſinuate, or pervert; yet ſtill, 
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the Object of their Cenſurts lies equally 
open to all the World: Thus the World 
becomes a competent Judge of the Merits 
of the Work animadverted on. Hence the 
mere Author hath a fair Chance for a fair 
Deciſion; at leaſt among the judicious : 
And it is of no mighty Conſequence, 
what Opinions the Injudicious form con- 
cerning mental Abilities. For this Reaſon, 
I have never reply'd to any of thoſe nu- 
merous Critics, who have on different 
Occaſions honoured me with their Regard. 

But an Attack on the moral Character 
of an Author, is of a far different Na- 
ture: The Conſequences of ſuch an At- 
tack may extend ſo wide; and ſo deeply 
affect the Reputation, Intereſts, and Hap- 
pineſs of the Party aggrieved, that I am 
ſure I need not comment any farther on 
this Topic. | 

Such an Attack on my moral Cha- 
rafter, is the Injury which I now com- 
plain of. I will therefore lay before You 
and the Public, the ' mjurious Inſinuationt, 


which 


— 
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which you have clearly tho' indirectly 
thrown out againſt me; and*then I ſhall 
vindicate myſelf from theſe groundleſs Im- 
Zutations. 

As an explanatory Introduction to this 
Defence, it will be proper in the firſt 
Place to obſerve, that theſe very Impu- 
tations which you indirectly throw out, 
aave been often trumpeted by Critics of 
a certain Stamp, with all the undiſ- 
guiſed Rage of Malice and direct Ca- 
zumny. Theſe Writers have, as I am 
informed, held me forth from Time to 
Time, as ſo ſubmiſſive a Servant to the 
Author of the Divine Legation of MosEs, 
that I am ever ready to ſacrifice the Inte- 
reſts of Truth, if thus I may but ob- 
tain his Favour. There can be no Doubt, 
but that even ſuch Libellers may make 
anfavourable Impreſſions on Minds of a 
certain Caſt : For, the Effects of Calumny 
on the Mind reſemble thoſe of Poiſon on 
the Body ; which, though ſtruck into the 
Blood by a puny Reptile, may yet bale 
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the Aid of the moſt powerful Medicines. 
Notwithſtanding This, to the illiberal 
Accuſations of theſe anonymous or nameleſs 
Writers (namele/s even when they ſet their 
Names) I never did nor ever ſhall reply. 
The Honour of being diſtinguiſhed by 
certain Abuſers, I regard as a ſufficient 
Balance to any Diſadvantages that can 
ariſe from their Abuſe. 

But to You, Sir, who affix your Name, 
and who have a Name to affix to what you 
have written ; and come farther recom- 
mended by the public Stamp of academucal 
Authority; to You I am compelled to reply. 
Your Inſinuations muſt reach, where the 
Traſh of the Day cannot come : Nay, 
they muſt give Weight to Imputatons, 
which had e9therwiſe been contemptible. 
And in ſuch a Cauſe, I hold it indiſ- 
penſably neceſſary, however diſagrecable, 
to attend to ſuch an Adver/ſary. 

The chief or only Paſſages in any of 
my Writings, on which theſe Accuſations 
could poſſibly be founded (becauſe the 

ſtrongeſt, 
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ſtrongeſt, in which I have mentioned the 
Author of the Divine Legation in a pane- 
gyric Stile) are theſe which follow. In 
the Eſſay on Satire, now prefixed to Mx. 
Portx's moral Epiſtles, are theſe Lines on 
the Subject of Ridicule. 

Hence mighty Ridicule's all-conquering Hand 

Shall work Herculean Wonders through the Land: 

Bound in the Magic of her Cobweb Chain, 

You, mighty WARBURTON, ſhall rage in vain: 

In vain the trackleſs Maze of Truth you ſcan, 

And lend th' informing Clue to erring Man. 


No more ſhall Reaſon boaſt her Pow'r divine, 
Her Baſe eternal ſhook by Folly's Mine! 


Truth's facred Fort th' exploded Laugh ſhall win; 
And Coxcombs vanquiſh BrerKLEY by a Grin.“ 


The next in Order of Time, 1s a Paſ- 


ſage in the F//ays on the Characteriſtics; 
which follows thus. 


„ Theſe Paſſages (of Lord SHAFTEs- 
„ BURY) might well merit a particular 
* Conſideration, had I not been happily 
prevented by my moſt learned Friend, 
© who hath fully expoſed their Weakneſs 
in that ineſtimable Treafure of all true 


* Efſay on Satire, Part ii, Line 215, &c. 
* Fnow- 


s 


& * Knowledge the Divine Legation of Mo- 
*$ESs. Thither the Reader is refer'd ; 
** where he will find theſe Queſtions treat- 
ed with that Reach and Maſtery, ſo pecu- 
* lar to the Author of that great Work. *” 
The third and laſt 1s the following 
Paragraph in the ffimate of the Manners 
and Principles of the Times. True it is, 
that amidſt this general Defect of Taſte 
* and Learning, there 1s a Writer, whoſe 
Force of Genius, and Extent of Know- 
* ledge might almoſt redeem the Charac- 
* ter of the Times. But that Superiority 
« which attracts the Reverence of the Few, 
* excites the Envy and Hatred of the 
„Many: And while his Works are tranſ- 
* lated and admired Abroad; and patro- 
„ nized at Home, by thoſe who are moſt 
« diſtinguiſhed in Genius, Taſte, and 
“Learning; ' Himſelf is abuſed, and his 
Friends inſulted for his Sake, by thoſe 
„ho never read his Writings ; or if they 


* did, could neither taſte, nor comprehend 
* Eſſays, Kc. p. 351. 
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them; while every little aſpiring or de- 


« ſpairing Scribbler eyes Him as Caſſius did 


* Ceſar ; and whiſpers to his Fellow, 


«© Why Man, he doth beſtride the narrow World 
« Like a Coloſſus; and we petty Men 


« Walk under his huge Legs; and peep about, 
% To find ourſelves diſhonourable Graves,*” 


* No Wonder then, if the Malice of the 
* Lilliputian Tribe be bent againſt this 
* dreaded GULLIVER; if they attack him 
* with poiſoned Arrows, whom they can- 
not ſubdue by Strength. “ | 

Theſe Things being premiſed for the 
better clearing of the Subject; and for 
the previous Information of ſuch Readers 
as are not particularly converſant with 
my Writings: I muſt now, Sir, turn "OP" 
ſelf to Your Letter. 

You open your Attack on the Author 
of the Divine Legation, by an Invective on 
all thoſe whom you think mean enough to 
ſacrifice their Integrity and Honour to his 
abſolute Commands in Literature. Theſe 


* Shakeſpear's Ceſar. + Eſtimate, vol. 1, P- 43, 44 
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you firſt diſtinguiſhi by a Variety of Appel- 
lations; well enough ſuited, in my Opinion, 
to thole (if ſuch there be) who really under- 
take ſo ſcandalous an Office. Thus you ſay, 
that you expected that the Right Reverend 
Author might © have ordered you a Kind 
* of Bridewell Correction by one of his 
„ BEADLESs, in a Pamphlet.*” Again, 
you affirm, that he ſhew'd you ſome Ci- 
vilities, when “his Cherokees and Iroquors 
« xwere falling at that very Time upon 
„your Back. f Again, you tell us, “it 
is a Matter of common Complaint, and 
© a real Hardſhip upon us free Subjects 
* of the Republic of Letters in general, 
that we cannot go on quietly and peace- 
« ably in the public Road, without meet- 
„ing at every Turn a ffurdy Bravo, who 
« diſputes our Paſſage, claims the high 
„Way as his own, and falls upon us with 
« his Cudgel, if we do not keep juſt to the 
« Track in which He orders us to walk.“ 
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Having thus painted out his ſervile Fol- 
lowers in general, under theſe various 
Images of Beadles,” Savages, and . Bravoes 
armed with Cudgels ; you proceed to de- 
lineate more particularly "Thoſe whom you 
mean to ſingle out for the Contempt or 
Deteſtation of the Public. 

The firſt of Theſe is the candid Ex- 
aminer; of whom you ſay, © FI preſume, 
* my Lord, that the candid Examiner is 
* the ſame Perſon whom your Lordſhip, 
in Regard to his former Services, ſome 
Time fince prefer'd to the honourable 
Office of being your literary Scavenger.“ 
And again, concerning the ſame Perſon 
you add to the learned Prelate, I found 
your Footman at your Door, armed with 
* his Maſter's Cane.” 

Another, whom you ſelect, and mark 
with theſe honourable Characters, is the 
Author of a Pamphlet, entitled“ On the 
* Delicacy of Friendſhip.” On this Sub- 
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ject you proceed thus. It (the Divine 
* Legation) admits of no Tolerance, no 
* Intercommunity of various Sentiments, 
not the leaſt Difference of Opinion: To 
* diflent, is a capital Offence ; to be ſilent, 
is a criminal Reſerve; even to praiſe, 
* unleſs in ſuch high Strains of Panegyric 
* as {hall come up to the full Standard 
* of the great Proprietor's extravagant Self- 
* Eſtimation, argues a malignant Parſi- 
* mony, a Dijſreſpect, and an Indignity: 
„ The Charge has been openly avowed, 
and a ſmart Correction has been pub- 
* licly inflicted on the Offender.*” 

For this you refer us to the Pamphlet 
* on. the Delicacy of Friendſhip; and cite 
the very Words of the Author: Where, 
by the Way, it muſt appear ſomewhat ſin- 
gular to the Reader, that you ſhould begin 
the Sentence by ſaying, that it (the Di- 
vine Legation) admits of no Tolerance, 
„ &c.” and then prove this by ſhewing 
that (not the Divine Legation itſelf, but) 
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a Friend of the Author admits of no To- 
lerance on this Subject. You therefore catt 
mean no other, than that the Author ad- 
mits indeed no Tolerance; yet, that he 
proclaims this, not in Perſon; but by one 
of his Beadles, the Author of © the Deli- 
* cacy of Friendſhip.” 

The third, whom all diſcerning Readers 
who are converſant with my Writings, 
find clearly though not directly marked 
out, as one in this noble Claſs of Au- 
| thors, is my/elf. 

Your firſt, but leaſt direct Intimation 
1s as follows. © For the Divine Legation 
of Moſes, it ſeems, contains in it all 
* Knowledge, divine and human, ancient 
„and modern: It treats, as of its proper 
Subject, de omni ſcibili, & de quolibet Ente; 
* it includes in itſelf all Hiſtory,” Chrono- 
* logy, Criticiſm, Divinity, Law, Politics, 
* from the Law of Moſes down to the 
late Jew Bill, and from Egyptian Hiero- - 
* glyphies to modern Rebus Writing; and 
eto it we are to have Recourſe, as to an 

| 6c in- 
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* infallible Oracle, for the Reſolution of 
every Queſtion in Literature.“ 

This Paragraph contains a clear Al- 
luſion to ſomething that had been ſaid 
of the Divine Legation of Moſes. © The 
„Divine Legation, it ſcems, contains in it 
* all Fnowledge, &c.” This can only be 
apply'd to ſome Perſon, who had uſed 
this Expreſſion. Now, I dare to af- 
firm, that his Lordſhip never talked in 
the Stile which You here indirectly attri- 
bute to him in Words. Tis plain there- 
fore, that in this Paſſage you conduct 
yourſelf in the ſame Manner, as in the 
other which regards the Author of © the 
* Delicacy of Friendſhip :” That, what 
in Words you ſeem to impute to his 
Lordſhip only, you in Fact apply to ſome 
one of his Footmen, Beadles, or Bravoes. 
And as I am perſwaded, that no Writer, 
myſelf excepted, ever uſed that Expreſhonf 
(however extravagant) which you there 
clearly allude to; it follows (and with 
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Reluctance I ſay it) that Charity itſelf 
cannot acquit you of an Intention of 
pointing me out as a Third of this ho- 
nourable 'Tribe. 

The following Sentence in the ſame 
Paragraph, by which you diſtinguiſh me, 
is not altogether ſo obſcure : For my Ex- 
preſſion, which you here allude to, is ſo 
full, and of ſo particular a Nature; has 
been ſo often, and with ſuch Perverſion 
re-echo'd from the Caves of Slander, as 
being mine, and mine only; and is fo 
clearly diſtinguiſhed even by your own 
Jtalics, that I ſuppoſe you will readily 
confeſs you cited it as mine, tho' without 
refering to the Book in which it ſtands. 
* 'The Demonſtrator of the Divine Legation 
* of Moſes doth indeed in his Preten- 
* ſions beſtride the narrow World of Lite- 
* rature, and hath caſt out his Shoe over 
* all the Regions of Science.! This 
Sentence 1s preciſely of the ſame Genius 
with the two laſt ; where more is meant, 
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than meets the Ear. For as the Author 
of the Divine Legation never made any 
ſuch Pretenſions in Peron; ſo this can 
only mean (for I ſuppoſe it means ſome- 
thing) that he makes theſe Pretenſions by 
his ob/equious Deputy, the Author of the 
Ejlzmate of the Times. 

And now, to collect your ſcattered Rays 
into one ſtrong Point of Light, you make 
your final Compliment to the three Authors, 
whom you have thus honourably diſtinguiſb- 
ed, by the following Quotation from Ra- 
BELAIS: A Quotation which, while it re- 
ceives its Luſtre from the preceding Sen- 
tences, throws at the ſame Time a reflected 
Light upon them, and reveals their true In- 
tent and Drift, even to the Comprehenſion 
of the moſt ſuperficial Reader. He (the 
% Author of the Divine Legation) puts me 
„ mightily in Mind of King PicRocnoLE, 
© when he had taken the Caſtle of Cler- 
„ mauld: By Aſſault indeed, and in all 
* the Forms ; but without Refiſtance : For 
the Place was open and defenceleſs. 

: cc Upon 
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* Upon this he ſets up for univerſal Mo- 
* narchy ; he makes an imaginary Expe- 
dition thro' Europe, Africa, and Aſia : 
* His THREE MINISTERs8—perſwade him, 
that he is the moſt puiſſant and chi- 
* valrous Prince that ever appeared ſince 
* ALEXANDER the Great, and that he 
* has actually conquered all the World, 
cc &c.* 7 . 

I ſhall not beſtow a Comment on this 
concluding Sentence: I am only Ours it 
ſhould be /o clear. 

Such then being the Inſinuations which 
(I hope, in an wnguarded Hour) you have 
clearly tho' indirectly thrown out againſt 
me, I ſhall now vindicate myſelf from 
theſe groundleſs Imputations. 


As. 
© PF; 14 
+ That the Reader may the better Judge of the 
true Drift of this Paragraph, it is here ſubjoined, toge- 
ther with one or two more which are preparatory to it. 
“ thought you might—perhaps have ordered me 
* a Kind of Bridewell Correction by one of your Bea- 
« dles, in a Pamphlet.” P. 4. 
* Your Cherokees and Iroquois were falling at that very 


« Time upon my Back.“ P. 11, | 
But 
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As to the commendatory Lines in the 
Eſſay on Satire, you have been pleaſed to 


let them paſs uncenſured. 


| « But indeed, my Lord, it is Matter of common 
* Complaint, and a real Hardſhip upon us free Sub- 
« jects of the Republic of Letters in general; that we 
* cannot go on quietly and peaceably in the public Road, 
„% upon the ordinary Buſineſs of our Calling, without 
| meeting at every turn a Sturdy Bravo, who diſputes 
our Paſſage, claims the Highway as his own, and 
falls upon us with his Cudgel, if we do not keep 
; « juſt to the Track in which he orders us to walk. You 
« give yourſelf out as Demonſtrator of the Divine Legation 

, Moſes : This Subject you look upon as your exclu- 

% five Property; by what Title, I cannot ſay: Surely 

| * not as firſt Occupier ; for the Divine Legation of Moſes 
| © had been often demonſtrated before; and it would be 
| * no Preſumption even in a young Student in Theology 
« to undertake to give a better, that is, a more ſatisfac- 

* tory and irrefragable Demonſtration of it in five Pages, 

* than you have done in five Volumes, However, in 

Quality of Demonſtrator General of the Divine Lega- 

tion of Moſes, you lay in a further Claim as Lord Pa- 

* ramount in all the Realms of Science. For the Divine 

* Legation of Moſes, 1T SEEMS, contains in it ALL 

*© KNOWLEDGE divine and human, antient and modern: 

« It treats as of its proper Subject, de omni ſcibili, & de 

* quolibet Ente; it is a perfect Encyclopædia; it includes 

| „ jnitſelfal Hiſtory, Chronology, Criticiſm, Divinity, Law, 
“% Poli- 


| 
| 
| 
| 
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Let us firſt, therefore, candidly examine 
the Paſſage above refer'd to, in the Effays 
on the Charafteriftics. * Theſe Paſſages 
* (of Lord SHAFTESBURY) might well 
D merit 


« Politics, from the Law of Moſes down to the late Jew- 
&« Bill, and from Egyptian Hieroglyphics to modern Rebus 
t Writing; and to it we are to have Recourſe, as to an 
© INFALLIBLE ORACLE, for the Reſolution of everyQuel- 
e tion in Literature. It is like Lord Peter's brown Loaf; 
„it is Mutton, and it is Beet; it is Fiſh, and it is Fleſh; 
te it is Meat, and it is Drink: In it are contained incluſive 
« all the Neceſſaries of Life; and a dreadful Anathema 
„ hangs over the Head of the Unbeliever and Gainſayer. 
% For whatever it may pretend in Theory; it admits in 
« Fact of no Tolerance, no Intercommunity of various 
« Sentiments, not the leaſt Difference of Opinion : To 
« diſſent, is a capital Offence ; to be ſilent, is a criminal 
« Reſerve; even to praiſe, unleſs in ſuch high Strains of 
« Panegyric as ſhall come up to the full Standard of the 
« great Proprietor's extravagant Self-Eſtimation, argues 
« a malignant Parſimony, a Diſreſpect, and an Indignity : * 
The Charge has been openly avowed, and a ſmart Cor- 
*« rection has been publicly infficted on the Offender. 
% The Demonſtrator of the Divine Legation of Moſes 
«© th indeed in his Pretenſions BESTRIDE THE NAR- 
«© ROW WORLD of Literature, and hath caſt out his Shoe 
% over all the Regions of Science. He puts me mightily 

* See the Delicacy of Friendlhip; p. 47, 49. 
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merit a particular Conſideration, had I 


not been happily prevented by my moſt 
learned Friend, who hath fully expoſed 


their Weakneſs in that ineſtimable Trea- 
* ſure of all true Knowledge, the Divine 
* Legation of MosEs. Thither the Reader 
* 1s refer d ; where he will find theſe 
* Queſtions treated with that Reach and 


* Maſtery ſo peculiar to the Author of 


in Mind of King PicRocnoLE,* when he had taken the 
* Caſtle of Clermauld ; by Aſſault indeed, and in all the 
Forms, but without Reſiſtance ; for the Place was open 
and defenceleſs. Upon this Foundation he ſets up for 
** Univerſal Monarchy ; he makes an imaginary Expedition 
through Europe, Africa, and Aſia; His THREE Mi- 
„ NISTERS, the Duc de Manuail, Count Spadaſſin, and 


Captain Merdaille, pERSUADE HIM, that he is the moft 


« puiſſant Prince that ever appeared ſince Alexander the 
* Great, and that he has actually conquered all the 
World: And behold, he frightens the poor Pope out 
* of his Wits, and ſeizes his Dominions; he vanquiſhes 
« and baptizes Barbaroſla ; he kills and ſlays all the Dog 
Turks and Mohometans ; he gives away Countries and 
e diſpoſes of Kingdoms; and bounces, bluſters, and 
„ ſwaggers, as if he were really Sovereign Lord, and 
ſole Maſter of the Univerſe.” P. 12, &e. 


Rabelais; Liv. i. chap. 33. 
| 66 that 


5 


that great Work.“ I acknowledge the 
Expreſſion to be warm: Nor could it 
be otherwiſe when it was written; for 
it flow'd from the Writer's Heart. It 
certainly doth imply, that the Writer 
judged the Divine Legation of Mosks an 
ieſtumable Treaſure of all true Know- 
ledge, in the ſeveral curious literary 
Subjects there treated of. But he who 
{ſhall thence charge the Writer with at- 
firming that © it contains all Knowledge 
* divine and human, ancient and mo- 
* dern; that it treats, as of its proper Sub- 
* ject, de omni ſcibili, Oi de quolibet Ente; 
* that it is a perfect Encyclopzdia ; that 
it includes in itſelf all Hiſtory, Chro- 
* nology, Criticiſm, Divinity, Law, Poli- 
* tics; and that to it we are to have 
* Recourſe, as to an infallible Oracle, 
* for the Reſolution of every Queſtion 
in Literature; “ whoever, I fay, ſhall 
deliberately impure all this to the Writer 


* Eſſays, p. 351. f See above, p. 
* > 
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of the Eſays on the Charaferiſlics, muſt 
be given up for one who is as incapable of 
feeling the Warmths of a ſtrong-approving 
Friendſhip, as he is cunning to miſinterpret 
and pervert them. 

When Mr, Poet ſtiled Lord BoL1NG- 
BROKE his all-accompliſhed ST. Jo HN, would 
any Man of Candour coolly charge him 
with affirming, that BoLINGBROKE was 
a perfect Hiſtorian, Chronologer, Critic, 
Divine, Lawyer, Politician, Warrior, Ma- 
thematician, Painter, Architect, Poet, and 
Muſician? And what Name would he have 
merited, who ſhould thus perverſely have 
conſtrued the Poet's Panegyric on his 
Friend: When the fame Writer ſaid that 
BERKLEY was poſſeſſed of every Virtue 
under Heaven ; would any Man of Can- 
dour coolly impute to him a Deſign of 
affirming, that BERKLEY was as firm as 
Caro, as valiant as ALEXANDER, as in- 
trepid as REGULUs, as abſtemious as So- 
RATES No, Sir: It fairly implies no 
more than that he believed that excellent 

Prelate 
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Prelate to be poſſeſſed of a noble and a ge- 
nerous Heart; and that the Courſe of his 
Actions, ſuited to his particular Station, that 
of a Chriſtian Prelate, was ſuch as naturally 
iſſued from ſo pure a Fountain. And he 
rely'd on the common Senſe and Equity 
of Mankind, for their ſcorning to diſguiſe 
the Efuſions of his Approbation and Friend- 
ſhip, by the Colours of Buffooury and Ridicule. 
With Regard to the Paſſage cited above 
from the Efttmate of the Times, you muſt 
give me Leave to ſay, that your inſi- 
nuated Interpretation of 7his is as far 
different from the Truth, as your Con- 
ſtruction of That from the E//ays on the 
Charafteriftics. Your Imputation clearly 
tho' indirectly implies, that I have repre- 
ſented the Author of the Divine Legation 
as beſtriding the narrow World of Literature 
like a CoLossus. Now the Paſſage itſelf 
implies no ſuch Thing. I have ſaid, in- 
deed, that a Set of little envious aſpiring 
or deſpairing Scribblers view him in this 
Light, as Cassius did CESAR. While 
| 25 | every 
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every little aſpiring or deſpairing Scrib- 
* bler eyes him as Cassius did CESAR; 
and whiſpers to his Fellow, 


„Why Man, he doth beſtride the narrow World 
* Like a CoLossus.“ 


So ] believe ſtill; that they continue thus 
to eye him: For myſelf, I have ever 
view'd him as a Man; yet conſidera- 
ble among his Species; as the following 
Part of the Paragraph clearly demon- 
ſtrates. © No Wonder then, if the Ma- 
© lice of the Lilliputian Tribe be bent 
* againſt this dreaded GULLIVER ; if they 
c attack him with poz/oned Arrows, whom 
* they cannot ſubdue by Strength.” You 
ſee, this Part of the Paragraph is entirely 
conſiſtent with the natural Import of its 
former Branch. I ſpeak of him here as a 
GULLIVER, indeed : Yet ſtill of no more 
than human Size; and only apprehended 
to be of coloſſal Magnitude by certain of 
his Lilliputian Enemies. 

What makes it the more ſtrange, that 


I ſhould have been thus fingled out for 
Ridi- 


3 

Ridicule, on Account of the mere Article 
of friendly Commendation, is, that other 
Writers, who could not be ſuſpected of 

any Intentions of baſe Flattery, have been 

no leſs liberal than I, in their Panegyrics 

on the ſame Author. The diſtinguiſhed 
Writer of the Letter on St. Paul's Conver- 
fron bears an honourable Teſtimony to the 
Abilities of the Author of the Divine Lega- 

tion, by ſtiling him © the moſt learned.“ 
Mr. PoE is fo ſingularly profuſe in his 
Commendations, that I cannot forbear 
tranſcribing them. Do not therefore 
* commend my Talents, but inſtruct me 
by your own. I am not really learned 
* enough to be a Judge in Works of the 

Nature and Depth of Yours. But 1 
* travel thro' your Book as thro' an ama- 

„ring Scene of ancient Egypt or Greece; 

<* ſtruck with Veneration and Wonder; but 
at every Step wanting an Inſtructor, to 
* tell me all I with to know. Such you 

prove to me in the Walks of Antiquity ; 

* Let. on the Comverſion of St. Faul. 
cc and 
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*and ſuch you will prove to all Mankind : 


But with this additional Character, more 


* than any other Searcher into Antiquities, 
that of a Genius equal to your Pains, 
* and of a Taſte equal to your Learning.“ 

Again. I never read a Thing with 


more Pleaſure, than an additional Sheet 
* to Jervas's Preface to Don Quixote (on 
© the Origin of the Books of Chivalry.) Be- 


fore I got over two Paragraphs, I cry'd 


out, Aut Eraſmus, aut Diabolus! J knew 


* you as certainly as the Ancients did the 
Gods by the firſt Pace and the very 
2 CST.” CR ens 

Should I ſtep over to the Continent, 1 
could bring you a Liſt of eminent Names, 
whoſe Panegyrics are little ſhort either of 
MR. Port's or mine. But I will content 


myſelf with adding the Praiſes of one other 


Perſon. In your own third Letter to the 
Right Rev. Author, lately publiſhed by 
yourſelf, you ſpeak thus: Aſſure your- 


* Pope's Letter to Dr. Warburton, vol. ix. p. 334- 
+ Ibid. p. 352. 
* ſel, 


(9 
« ſelf, that I always have been, and 
„ ſhall be, ready to acknowledge upon 
* all proper Occaſions, the Superiority 
* of your Genius, your Learning, and 
„your Abilities. *” And in the fol- 
lowing Paragraph you repeat your Pa- 
negyric, and addreſs him in a Ste 
which I declare to you, I never uſed, 
even when I was moſt obliged by his 


Friendſhip. I aſſure you, that I ſhall 


not only always honour you as a Man 
of the fir Rank in Letters, but ſhall 
be heartily diſpoſed to cultivate your 
* Acquaintance, and to merit your good 


Opinion; ſhall be glad of every Op- | 


portunity of enjoying the Pleaſure and 
profit of your Converſation, and moſt 
* willing to enter into as near an Inter- 
* courſe with you as you ſhall be pleaſed 
* to permit, as a Neighbour, a Member of 
* the ſame Society, and a Friend.“ 
Now, Sir, if theſe diſtinguiſhed Wri- 
ters and Yourſelf, have ſpoken in ſuch 
P23: ＋ P. 133. 


E high 
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high and reſpectful Terms of the Au- 
thor of the Divine Legation MoskEs; 
why ſhould not I, who have leſs Preten- 
ſion to an Equality either of Age, Learn- 
ing, Genius, or Ability, —why ſhould not 
I be permitted to throw in my Mite of 
Praiſe? Eſpecially, if you conſider farther, 
that I had the additional Call of Grati- 
tude, to quicken That of Friendſhip. Be- 
tween the Right Reverend Author and 
You, neither Favours had been confer'd, 
{I believe) nor Friendſhip had ariſen. Be- 
tween MR. Pore and Him, it appears 
that Friendſhip had ariſen, and Favours 
been confer'd : But there, I ſuppoſe, his 
Lordihip will not be backward to ſay, 
that the predominant Weight of Favours 
lay in the oppolite Scale. Moſt Men have 
had ſome Friend, at one Time or other, 
whoſe generous Zeal hath aſſiſted in in- 
troducing them to the World. That ge- 
nerous Office which MR. Pop E appears to 
have done to DR. WARBURTON, I am 


proud to acknowledge, DR. WARBURTON 
did 
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did to Me. The only Return of Gratitude 
in my Power to make, was to vindicate 
his Fame from the ſcurrilous Inſults of 
his Enemies, by all the Warmth of public | 
and fincere Approbation that I could | 
beſtow. Nor had I the leaſt Suſpicion, | 
at that Time, that this Zeal (even ſup- 
poſing it to hive ariſen into an ill-judged 
Prodigality of Praiſe) could poſſibly be 
conſtrued by honeft Men, into any Thing 
elſe than the Overflowings of Gratitude 
and Friendſhip. 

Should I reft my Evidence even here; 
I apprehend, I have ſaid enough to con- 
vince every candid and unprejudiced Mind, 
that You, and others, have done me great 
Injuſtice in publicly repreſenting me, as 
a Man ready to ſacrifice the Intereſts 
of Truth to the Opinions of a Maſter. 
But as I know that I have ſtrong Pre- 
judices to contend with, and which I 
think it incumbent on me to remove; that 
I may give the moſt ample and unan- 
ſwerable Teſtimony, that I am neither 
* E 2 Beadle, 


C203 


Beadle, Bravo, nor Miniſter to any Mock- 
Monarch in Literature upon Earth; I 
will now produce a Variety of inconteſ- 
table Vouchers ; which will demonſtrate, 
that while I was thus publicly vindicating 
the njured Character of my Friend, 1 was 
in Fact diſputing his particular Opinions; 
and firmly refuſing my Afent, and de- 
claring my Right to Diſſent, in the moſt 
unreſerved Manner. 

The firſt of theſe Evidences I ſhall 
draw from my own Writings already 
publithed ; and particularly from the E/- 
fays on the Charatteriſtics. On the Subject 
of the firſt Eſſay, that © on Ridicule con- 
* fdered as a 7% of Truth, DR. WAR- 
BURTON had publiſhed his Thoughts,* 
long before mine' were written. Yet, who- 
ever {hall take the Trouble of comparing 
my Thoughts with His, will find them not 
only often different, but ſometimes incompa- 


tible.F Again; on the Subject of moral 


* Dedication to the F ———— prefixed to the Di- 
vine Legation. 


+ Eſſay on Ridicule, dehnen. Obli- 
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Obligation, whoever ſhall compare our 
Sentiments, will find mine not only writ- 
ten in a Train of Thought entirely in- 
dependent of His, but in ſome material 
Points diametrically oppoſite. And thus, f 
ſo far have I been from refering all Man- ; 
kind to the Divine Legation, © as to an 
* mnfallible Oracle, for the Reſolution of 
* every Queſtion in Literature ;” that I 
have written and publiſhed my Sentiments | 
in full and clear Contradiction to ſome of its j 
Principles. 
Let me add, that DR. WAR BURTON 
well knew, from the Time of the firſt 
Publication of theſe Eſſays, that I had 
thus publicly diſſented from him in Opi- 
nion : Nor did this known Oppoſition of 
Sentiment ever occaſion any Breach of 
Eriend{hip between us. 
The next Vouchers I ſhall produce, 
are my own Letters, written ſeveral Years 


Compare Divine Legation, B. 1. Sect. iv. with the 


ago 
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ago to ſome of my Friends on Subjects 
of Literature: Did I think myſelf privi- 
leged to publiſh without Leave, the Let- 
ters of my Correſpondents, written to 
me on theſe Occaſions in Confidence of 
Secreſy, I could give additional Proofs 
of the Wrong you have done me: And 
fuch Proofs, as would be far from diſbo- 
nouring either my Friends or Me. There 
are certain Facts refer'd to even in theſe 
my own Letters, relative to other Sub- 
jets, which I do not think myſelf at 
Liberty to divulge: And ſhall therefore 
only publiſh, what can eſſentially affect 
the preſent Point in Queſtion. Nor {ſhould 
I have taken even this Step, had not the 
Publication of theſe Paragraphs been of 
the laſt Conſequence to the full Vindica- 
tion of my moral Character: Which 1 
regard as an extreme Neceſſity, equal to 
That, when Life or Liberty are at Stake. 

The firſt of theſe Evidences is the 
Subſtance of a Letter containing ſome 
general Thoughts on what I judged” to 
be 
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be the true Medium, in departing or not 
departing PUBLICLY from the Opinions 
of a Friend, in literary Reſearches. It 
was communicated by me to {ſeveral of 
my Friends, in the Year 1759. It runs 
_ thus.* 
« Horkeſly (in Ee) October 30, 1759. 

© DEAR SIR, 

« There is a Kind of Petulance, found- 
Led in ſelfiſh Vanity, which conſiſts in 
« picking Quarrels, ſearching out ſmall 
and incidental Miſtakes, either in Rea- 
e ſoning, Philology, or Facts. I know of 
„nothing more contemptible than This, in 
the whole Tour of literary Folly, which 


* As the Gentlemen to whom theſe Thoughts were 
committed may not perhaps chuſe to have their Names 
mentioned on this Occaſion ; I think it neceſſary, as the beſt 
Means I have of proving the Authenticity of this Letter, 
to refer the Reader to the Authority of the Reverend Mr, 
STEVENS, now of St. George's Pariſh in London: A 
Gentleman of known Worth and Veracity ; who, at that 
Time was with me; and who, having then more Leiſure 
than I, did me the Favour to tranſcribe the Letter; which 
I now tranſcribe from the Copy written by his Hand. 


cc (be- 
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* (between Friends) is a very large one. 
* This filly and ungenerous Conduct we 
« {ſaw an Inſtance of in a certain ** *, 
with Reſpect to one of our Friends. 
The Circumſtances of the Fact were 
* ſomewhat notorious in that Inſtance : 
„But the Thing itſelf is common; and 
* makes the chiet Employment of that 


* dirty modern 'Tribe, who call themſelves, 
* Critics, Of This Folly, if I know my- 


* {elf aright, I am incapable. 

* But with Regard to the Inveſizgation 
* of Truth in a more inlarged Senſe ; 
„here, I confeſs, I ſee no Room for Fa- 
* your or Friendſhip. 

e have fo entirely gained this Habit 
of Thought; that, I hope, this Principle 
« will direct me in all my Inquiries. And 
* tho' I am but a mean Workman in the 


Temple of Truth, I will at leaſt be an 
« honeſt one. My own Errors I will al- 


« ways be glad not only to acknowledge, 
« but proclaim : And upon a like Princi- 
« ple, tho'- I may not ftudiouſly r 

4 cc e 
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4 the Errors of a Friend, yet I certainly 


* will neither palliate nor hide them. 


© In ſhort, it is making an ungenerous 
“ Uſe of any Degree of Superiority which 


Men may be poſſeſſed of, if they be- 
* come the Miniſters to each other's Va- 
e nity, inſtead of being the impartial 
„ Miniſters of Truth. When once they 
* are arrived at this Point, I think the 
Mind muſt be ſhaken from the Foun- 
* dations of all true Integrity. For my- 
* ſelf, I. ſhould think I deſerved to be 
*© ſtruck blind from Heaven, not only in 
* Body but in Soul too, ſhould I make 
* ſo ungrateful an Uſe of that Portion of 
Light which God has lent me. 

As I think there is great Immorality 
and Guilt in any Palliation of Error on 
Account of Friendſhip; ſo, on the other 
„ Part, I can ſee no Shadow of Reaſon 
* againſt a free Diſcuſhon of any Queſ- 
* tion, among Sons, Fathers, Friends, or 
© Brothers. If I am wrong, my Friends 
are beſt able to ſet me right: If my 


F Friend 
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* (between Friends) is a very large one. 
This filly and ungenerous Conduct we 
« ſaw an Inſtance of in a certain ** , 
* with Reſpect to one of our Friends. 
The Circumſtances of the Fact were 
* ſomewhat notorious in that Inſtance : 
But the Thing itſelf is common; and 
* makes the chiet Employment of that 


dirty modern Tribe, who call themſelves, 
* Critics, Of This Folly, if I know my- 


* felt aright, I am incapable. 

* But with Regard to the Inveſtigation 
* of Truth in a more inlarged Senſe ; 
„ here, I confeſs, I ſee no Room for Fa- 
* your or Friendſhip. 

* I have fo entirely gained this Habit 
of Thought; that, I hope, this Principle 
« will direct me in all my Inquiries. And 
A tho' I am but a mean Workman in the 


Temple of Truth, I will at leaſt be an 


« honeſt one. My own Errors I will al- 


« ways be glad not only to acknowledge, 
but proclaim : And upon a like Princi- 
« ple, tho'- I may not ftudiouſly proclaim 

| * the 
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the Errors of a Friend, yet I certainly 
© will neither palliate nor hide them. 

© In ſhort, it is making an ungenerous 
« Uſe of any Degree of Superiority which 
Men may be poſſeſſed of, if they be- 
* come the Miniſters to each other's Va- 
e nity, inſtead of being the impartial 
* Miniſters of Truth. When once they 
«are arrived at this Point, I think the 
* Mind muſt be ſhaken from the Foun- 
* dations of all true Integrity. For my- 
* ſelf, I. ſhould think I deſerved to be 
** ſtruck blind from Heaven, not only in 
* Body but in Soul too, ſhould I make 
* ſo ungrateful an Uſe of that Portion of 
„Light which God has lent me. 

As I think there is great Immorality 
and Guilt in any Palliation of Error on 
Account of Friendſhip; ſo, on the other 
« Part, I can ſee no Shadow of Reaſon 
e againſt a free Diſcuſſion of any Queſ- 
tion, among Sons, Fathers, Friends, or 
Brothers. If I am wrong, my Friends 
are beſt able to ſet me right: If my 

F „Friend 
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« Friend is wrong, the trueſt Friendſhip 
can ſhew him is, to let him ſee tus 


25 Error. 
„ am, &c. 


« J. B. 


This Letter may convince You, that 
I have not, in the general, been apt 
to give up my own Principles to the 
Opinions of any other Perſon. The three 
following contain a particular Proof no 
leſs - clear, that I have been equally 
unreſerved in declaring my Opinion of 
other Men's Writings, tho' in Oppoſi- 
tion to the known Sentiments of DR. 
WARBURTON. The Copy which I have 
of them is without Date: But this is ſuf- 
ficiently fixed by the Time when the Pam-. 
phlet © On the Delicacy of Friendſhip” was 
publiſhed ; for they were written in a 
few Weeks after that Publication.* 
The firſt was written in Subſtance, I 
believe, to two or three different Friends. 


In the Year 1755. 


As 


1 
4 
2 


„ 
As it contains nothing hut my Opinion 
of a Book, it is needleſs to give their 
Names : It 1s only intraduced, as being 
explanatory of the two which follow. It 
runs thus: 

* DEAR SIR, 
uu © Here is a Pamphlet lately 
© publiſhed, intitled © On the Delicacy of 
* Friendſhip,” which has alarmed me not 
* a little: The more, becauſe it is by 
* ſome attributed to me: By others to 
©**#* op * The Compoſition would 

* certainly do Honour to any of us: 


CEEEEE Whoever he (the Author) be, 


* tho' I honour his Zeal for his Friend, yet 
© had I been of the Council before it was 
* publiſhed, I would have whiſpered this 
© one Criticiſm in his Ear. © I think, 
my Friend, you are in Danger of hurt- 
« ing Dr. W. as well as yourſelf, by the 

* Intemperance of your Zeal. For tho' 


« ### has certainly offended, yet you {0 


« far over-rate his Offence, and your con- 


« ſequential Accuſations riſe ſo far above 
F 2 e 
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*1t; that the Offence, which if more 
* gently touched would have ſeemed con- 
ſiderable in the Eyes of the World, 
* will by theſe Aggravations, apparently 
** groundleſs, fink into nothing in the 
* Opinion of Mankind.” * If you ſhould 
© ever come to the Knowledge of the Au- 
* thor, pray let him read what I have 
< written, 


am, CC. 
J. 8. 


The two following were written by me 
to the Author of the Divine Legation of 
Moss. They were occaſioned by this 
Pamphlet“ On the Delicacy of Friendſhip:“ 
Concerning which I frankly . communi- 
cated my Opinion, as above, to DR. WaR- 


BURTON: Our Sentiments were different, 


on this Subject. The Debate was main- 
tained with ſome Warmth on both Sides: 
But I muſt here do his Lordſhip the Juſ- 
tice to ſay, that, far from expecting any 
mean Compliance on my Part, our Friend- 


ſhip 


„ 
ſhip and Correſpondence continued un- 
broken, as before. Whatever hath any 
eſſential Tendency to my preſent Vindi- 
cation is as follows: And is now pub- 
liſhed with the Conſent of the Biſhop of 
GLocks TER. 
« DEAR SIR, 

** *-* «I was indeed alarmed at being 
© told * of this Pamphlet, and of my 
© being its ſuppoſed Author. The Reaſon 
« why I was thus alarmed was, becauſe 
the Account I had of it * * * * 
** would have alarmed the moſt ſanguine 
„of your Friends, who were as ignorant 
* of it as I was. I am ſure it would only 
give you Pain, ſhould I tell you the Par- 
e ticulars of this Account: And therefore 
4 forbear it. I do not think of the Pam- 
« phlet as the Public does: I think more 
« favourably. I told you what I think: 
* And I proteſt, it is not in my Power 
* to think otherwiſe. 

EI am conſcious to myſelf, of mean- 
ing diſintereſtedly towards you. I dare 
4 © to 


4 
: 
| 
: 
4 
: 
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« to ſacrifice my Intereſt in your Behalf: 
* I know I dare do it, becauſe I know I 
* have done it. But I confeſs, I dare not 
* ſacrifice my Reaſon, I am perſwadeg, 
* this is not the Price at which You would 
* have me buy your Friendſhip. I am 

* ſure, You are of too noble a Mind, to : 
* attempt to inflave me. I believe, you 
* are as incapable of attempting, as I am 
* of ſubmitting to it. If ſo, then cer- 


« tainly there muſt many Incidents occur, 


« in which Allowance muſt be made for 
Variety of Judgments. 
« am, 
« DEAR SIR, &c. 
„J. BY 


The following was written by me to 


the ſame Perſon, about the ſame Time. 


„ DEAR SIR, 
* Run (I am glad upon the Whole, 


that I have had this Opportunity of 
« ſpeaking my free Thoughts to you upon 
« this Matter: And, from what I know 

* of 


( 41 ) 
« of the Openneſs and Generoſity of your 
« Temper, am perſwaded you cannot take 
« it amiſs, tho' I ſhould be miſtaken in 
« ſome Particulars. My Eſteem for you, 
and my Obligations to you, I am proud 
to take all Opportunities of declaring ; 
* and ſhall, to the laſt Hour of my Life. 
At the ſame Time, I muſt act the Part 
* of a Man; and vindicate myſelf from 
* every Thing that may have the leaſt 
©< Tendency to debaſe my Character. In 
doing This, I reflect Honour too, at leaſt 
I prevent Diſcredit from falling upon 
* Thoſe who have diſtinguiſhed me by 
* their Regard. I would riſe with the 
* ſame Warmth in my Friend's Vindica- 
* tion as my own, upon an adequate Oc- 
* cafion : Yet ſtill, I would do it with 
« Calmneſs : Being perſwaded, that the 
* blind Zeal of a well-meaning Friend 
may hurt a Man far more than the Hy- 
«+ pocriſy of an Enemy, 
4 3 Jam, &c. 
— cc J. B.“ 


I may 
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J may not perhaps entirely vindicate the 
Manner in which theſe two Letters are writ- 
ten. Jo ſome, they may appear deficient in 


the common Forms of Ceremony and Re- 


ſpect. All I have to plead in their Defence 
15, that as they were not intended for 
the public Eye, ſo neither are they, in 
this Reſpect, a proper Object of public 
Criticiſm. However That be; from theſe 
Letters, whether properly or improperly 
written, You, Sir, and the World muſt /ee, 
and Candour muſt acknowledge, how injuri- 
ouſly and baſely I have long been treat- 
ed; by wicked Imputations caſt upon me 
without Evidence, and in full Contradic- 


tion to all Truth. And I believe every 


unprejudiced Reader, when he here ſees 
what Evidences I have had in my Hands 
for my own Vindication, will not ſo much 
wonder that I now ſpeak, as that I have 
been ſo late in ſpeaking. Your groundleſs 
Inſinuations have at length rowzed me to 
a Vindication of my injured Character. It 


was the Inſignificancy of my Enemies, 


that 
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chat alone ſkreened them from my juft 
Reſentment. I ſhould long ago have ſer 
my Foot upon the Neck of Slander, had 
the not ſkulked among the Garrets of 
GCrubſftreet: And I perſwade myſelf, that 
You will be even impatient to convince me, 
that ſhe hath not deltberately ſtepped forth 
againſt me, from any other Quarter more 
reſpectable. 

Upon what unguarded Motives You 
could be induced to countenance a Cry 
fo groundleſs, Imputations ſo vile, and a 
Party ſo contemptible, is not eaſy to decide. 

Whatever betrayed you into this Con- 
duct, I have now vindicated myſelf from 
your cauſeleſs and unprovoked Infinua- 
tions. I repeat it, that I am truly ſorry 
to have been laid under the diſagreeable 
Neceſſity of this Addreſs: But You, and 
every Man, muſt be ſenſible, how neceſ- 
ſary it was on my Part, that the Defence 
ſhould be as public as the Accuſation. For 
myſelf ; having thus repelled the Inſult, I 
have already forgot it. I am, and ever 

G6 have 
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may not perhaps entirely vindicate the 
Manner in which theſe two Letters are writ- 
ten. 'To ſome, they may appear deficient in 


the common Forms of Ceremony and Re- 
ſpect. All I have to plead in their Defence 


15, that as they were not intended for 
the public Eye, ſo neither are they, in 
this Reſpect, a proper Object of public 
Criticiſm. However That be; from theſe 
Letters, whether properly or improperly 
written, Yor, Sir, and the World muſt /ee, 
and Candour muſt acknowledge, how injuri- 
oully and baſely I have long been treat- 
ed; by wicked Imputations caſt upon me 
without Evidence, and in full Contradic- 
tion to all Truth. And I believe every 
unprejudiced Reader, when he here ſees 
what Evidences I have had in my Hands 
for my own Vindication, will not ſo much 
wonder that I now ſpeak, as that I have 
been ſo late in ſpeaking. Your groundleſs 
Inſinuations have at length rowzed me to 
a Vindication of my injured Character. It 


was the Inſignificancy of my Enemies, 


that 
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chat alone ſkreened them from my juft 
Reſeatment. I ſhould long ago have ſet 
my Foot upon the Neck of Sander, had 
the not ſkulked among the Garrets of 
GCrubſftreet: And I perſwade myſelf, that 
You will be even impatient to convince me, 
that ſhe hath not deliberately ſtepped forth 
againſt me, from any ether Quarter more 
reſpet able. 

Upon what unguarded Motives You 
could be induced to countenance a Cry 
fo groundleſs, Imputations ſo vile, and a 
Party ſo contemptible, is not eaſy to decide. 

Whatever betrayed you into this Con- 
duct, I have now vindicated myſelf from 
your cauſeleſs and unprovoked Inſinua- 
tions. I repeat it, that I am truly ſorry 
to have been laid under the diſagreeable 
Neceſſity of this Addreſs : But You, and 
every Man, muſt be ſenſible, how neceſ- 
ſary it was on my Part, that the Defence 
ſhould be as public as the Accuſation. For 
myſelf ; having thus repelled the Inſult, I 
have already forgot it. I am, and ever 

G have 
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have been, conſcious of the Independence 
of my Mind, and (after this public Ar- 
raignment, 1 hope, I may without Vanity 
add) the Integrity of my Heart. I feel 
the perpetual Sat igfaction that ariſeth from 
them ; which, tho' in ſome Degree it may 
be in the Power of honeſt Praiſe to in- 
creaſe, is not in the Power of Calunmy to 
deſtroy. How You, may receive this Ex- 


poſtulation, then, concerns me only as I 
with well to You. Therefore, © Lay aſide 


all Regard to me on, this Occaſion ; but 


& reſpe. yourſelf and the Public.” 
1 am, 
51R, 
Your very ſincere and 


Humble Servant, 


